Journal to Stella

LETTER 3CTO

gone to Windsor, and I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh.
Lord treasurer is at Windsor too; they will be going and
coming all Summer, while the queen is there, and the
town is empty, and I fear I shall be sometimes forced to
stoop beneath my dignity, and send to the ale-house for
a dinner. Well, sirrahs, had you a good journey to Wex-
Jford? did you drink ale by the way? were you never over-
turned? how many things did you forget? do you lie on
straw in your new town where you are? Cudsho,4 the next
letter to Presto will be dated from Wexford. What fine
company have you there? what new acquaintance have
you got? you are to write constantly to Mrs. Walls and
Mrs. Stoyte: and the dean said, Shall we never hear from
you ? Yes, Mr. dean, we'll make bold to trouble you with
a letter. Then at Wexford; when you meet a lady; Did
your waters pass well this morning, madam ? Will Ding-
ley drink them too ? Yes, I warrant; to get her a stomach.
I suppose you are all gamesters at Wexford. Don't lose
your money, sirrah, far from home. I believe I shall go
to Windsor in a few days; at least, the secretary tells me
so. He has a small house there, with just room enough
for him and me; and I would be satisfied to pass a few
days there sometimes. Sirrahs, let me go to sleep, 'tis
past twelve in our town.

2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells me he has
yet some hopes of compassing his business: he was with
Tom Harley, the secretary of the treasury, and made him
doubt a little he was in the wrong; the poor man tells me,
it will almost undo him, if he fails. I called this morning to
see Will Congreve, who lives much by himself, is forced to

That although a man had no right to beat his wife unmercifully, yet that,
with such a little cane or switch as he then held in his hand, a husband was
at liberty, and was invested with a power, to give his wife moderate
correction: which opinion determined the lady against having the doctor.
He died an old man and a bachelor* about thirty years ago.*

4 'Cuds', or 'Cods', used as a variant of 'Gods* in oaths* The exclama-
tion stands for *God so'.
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